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clouds streaked the sky with long strips of red, and
on every side there seemed to be a suspension of
vital movements. Then he recalled to mind, in a
confused sort of way, evenings just the same as this,
filled with the same unbroken silence. Where was it
that he had known them ?
He sank upon his knees, seized her hand, and
swore that he would love her for ever. Then, as he
was leaving her, she beckoned to him to come back,
and said to him in a low tone:
"Come by-and-by and dine with us! We'll be
all alone!"
It seemed to Frederick, as he descended the
stairs, that he had become a different man, that he
was surrounded by the balmy temperature of hot-
houses, and that he was beyond all question entering
into the higher sphere of patrician adulteries and lofty
intrigues. In order to occupy the first rank there all
he required was a woman of this stamp. Greedy, no
doubt, of power and of success, and married to a
man of inferior calibre, for whom she had done pro-
digious services, she longed for some one of ability
in order to be his guide. Nothing was impossible
now. He felt himself capable of riding two hundred
leagues on horseback, of travelling for several nights
in succession without fatigue. His heart overflowed
with pride,
Just in front of him, on the footpath, a man
wrapped in a seedy overcoat was walking, with
downcast eyes, and with such an air of dejection
that Frederick, as he passed, turned aside to have
a better look at him. The other raised his head. It
was Deslauriers. He hesitated. Frederick fell upon
his neck.
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